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WHAT NOVELS 


Cive Real Pleasure, 
"When | am veryill indeed, | can read 
Scott's Novels: they are almost the only 

books | can read.” Coleridge. 


NOW PURLIONING IN MONTHLY VOLUMES 


NEW POPULAR EDITION 


THE WAVERLEY NOVELS. 


Br SIR WALTSR SCOTT, Bast. 
(Copyright ) 


WITK INTRODUCTORY VIOWETTES AND 


SPECIAL GLOS*AR/ES 
Price Sixpence each. 


*.* Ade tor the Copyright Edition 
A. & ©. BLACK of Boho Square, and Pele bergh 


DAILY 





POPU: AR HelTion Price a+. 6 


A ROMANCE OF THE GAPE FRONTIER 


Py BERTRAM MITFOR!, Author of broagh 
e Seu eantry.” © The Weird of Deadly Hollow” 
“The ove story so particularily plessing one. "— 


Acapeuy 


* We pews again ont again te think over the 
life-like pervomages Whe set in it and the vivid 


seoenes neterei and bemen. in which it is 
ected “—Warremact Keview 


“The story © very graphically and vigorously 


84." — Seoremae 
London: W. Hermenses Ti, Retford *., W.0 





CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 





AWARDED PRIZE MEDALS 
AT ALL EXHIBITIONS. 





Consumption, 50 Tons. 





SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


OMB OF THE MOST BCONOMic,: 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE Kixgp, 


GRAND, HOTEL 


LONDON, ENG, 


—— 













FINEST SITUATION 
EVERY LUXURY us 
COMFORT 

MosT RécHERCHE 
CUISINE. 

VERY MODER«TE 
y TARIFF, 














HOME CURE FOR DEAFNESS. 


ted Aurel Ser , Geeeribing « 
tyewe of uring \eafness and \ot-es im the Heat, 


H.W. Heriock of the Parsonage Miltem ander 
Wyrehwoet, writes:—* Try the hystem y* 


means, it ie fret rate, Pe a aoe 


senvice to me.” Post Free 


DE VERE & ©O., Publishers, 23, worwtes Lane, 


London EB 





. have seen these Pastil> 
wet one i Busope, ot Presses & Less 


aw WAAL Breath of Flowers 


should tales Pastil nightané morning 
QD TO SS ontsiwen fos 
> Peffemers ond iW 










LONDON LIFE ASSOCIATION. 


Ber. scoounp | S06 


VUMD, POUR MILLIONS. 


MUTUAL ASSURANCE AT LEAST COST. 


No. 81, King William Street, E.0O. 








SAMUEL BROTHERS. 


BOYS’ 
SCHOOL 
OUTFITS. 


Mesers SAMUE! 





THE STANDARD 


LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, ‘7 Millions Stg. 


FOR PROTECTION 
INIWLSIANI P 





EDINBURGH, 8 George 6t (Head Office) 
LOYDON, 83 King William 6treet, B.C. 

o 8 Pall Mall Bast, 6.w. 
DUBLIN, 68 Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies in India & the Colonies 


BROTH ERS have resdy 
for immediate use a very 
lerze smortment of 
bOTS and YOUTH» 
CLOTHING. They 
will also be pleased to 
send, upon application 
Parrenne of Mareniate 
for the wear of Genie 
men. HKoys, or Ladies, 
together with their 
pew liicersaren Cate 
Loe ts, containingabout 
0 Engravings This 
furnishes cetails of the 
various 2 ~w 
with Price Lists 





BLISS 5 Chipping Nor- 
ten Riding ar ir uiting 
Tweeds, Cheviots, 

ac 





» Senge, 
A very large ane > tinent 
of the grades jons of 
this eminent Grm is 
“ Bron” Serr. alwars kept in stock 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
MERCHANT TAILOR<, OUTFITTERS, 4c., 
65 & 67, Ludgate = Lowpvoy, E.C. 
Werkshepe r=) , Indgate Hill, 

ray's oa Road 


MADE WITH BOILING WATER. 


2 Ss 











POWELL’ S 
BALSAM 


ANISEED, 


Os, ASTHMA, 





CRATEFUL—COMFORTING 


COCOA 


MADE WITH BOILING MILK, 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
_ \SPOONS & FORKS 








GOW'S RESTAURANT, 


Estab ished war fa —— * Fabled “Hote 
Lancheons aod Dimners 4 |a Carte 
High-as jess Cuisine. Vi» tage Wines 
Noted Oyster and Shellfish J 

















HOLLANDSCHE TANDMIDDELEN. 


FOR CLEANSING THE TEETH AND 
PERFUMING THE BREATH. 

Tooth Elixir, 2s. 64. per bottle, Tooth Powder, 64 
and le perbdox. Tox sth Paste, Clove favour ts bd; 
Peppermint flavour, 3s. per pot. Yrepared by 
A. FRIEDERICH, 
Purveyor to HM. the King of Holland. 
| ole Agents: KR, HOVENDEN & SONS, London. 


HAIR 
SSARES AUREDLINE 


re RPECTLY HARMLESS. 
told by Perfumers and Chemists throughoat 
the World. 
Acentea: R. HOVENDEN & SONS. Lonpos 


| USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES, 


~ BEST 
FOOD 


FOR 


INFANTS. 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., 6s. and 10s. each, 


SAVORY & MOORE, toxoon, 














AND SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


Lancet 
CALLARD & BOWSER'S 
BUTTER-—SCOTCH. 


“JOHANNIS” 


KING OF TABLE WATER | 
CHARCED ENTIRELY WITH NATURAL GM 


i 
Prevents Gout, Rheumatism, wi 
Indigestion. | 

Mixes equally well with Wins 
Spirits, or Milk 
Not medicinal, but a be ait = promtiag | 










SUPPLIED AT ALL FIRST-CLASS HOT) 
AND RESTAURANTS 


Sample Cases of 52 plate, 18/6, including bt | 
JOHANNIS SPRINGS, Lii, | 
ZOLLHAUS, GERMANY. 


Wao! rsate Sroars— 


28a, WHARF ROAD, CITY ROAD, LOND} 











“XXX” BARREL PEN, 


BALL-POINTED. 


\ 


| 
| 


| 





Made of the finest steel, beautifully finished, at 
glide over the paper like a leed pene. 
In One Shilling Boxes. Of all Stationers, # 


ORMISTON & GLASS, 17, St. Bride’t., E¢ 


————— OO 





NON-MEKCUKIAL The BEST and Sarat 
ReTICLS tor CLEANING Bec 








In@ 6iL | 
PLATE, & SIX GOLD eibals swont 
told every where, im homes, le. , 2s. 64., 000 4% 











STREETER & COMP.’S SPECIALITIES. ROWLAND’S 


D!AMONDS, white, and modern cut, 





RUBIES of the pigeon’ s blood colour, 
SAPPHIRES - of the true blue < colour, 





PEARLS of the finest lustre, 


RARE and CURIOUS GEMS, and 








D!AMONDS of all colours. 





'|STREETER & COMP., Gem Experts, Bond St., Londoi. 














MACASSAR OIL 


Nourishes and Preserves the Hair, 
makes it Soft and Silky, and is 
Best 


BRILLIANTINE 


being not too greasy or drying; *P°° #) 
ally suited for Ladies’ and © Jhildren's 
Hatr; bottles, Se, 6d.; 7.5 10s. % 
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SPECIMENS FROM MR. PUNCH’S SCAMP-ALBUM. 
No, IIl.—Tue Broorarnen. 


Wr will ask you, reader, this week, to compel your fancy to take 
a further flight, and kindly imagine yourself a worthy merchant, 
who has fa the turmoil of City-life for the elegant leisure 
of a suburban villa—let us say at Norwood. You ure in your 
dining-room, examining the sky, and thinking that, if the weather 

holds up, you will take your big dog out 

presently for a run before lunch, when you 

are told that a gen is in the study 

who wishes to see you “‘on i busi- 

ness.” The very word excites you, not 

unp) y, nor do you 

care whether it is Church- 

bare nee oe or the 

istrict Board, or the County 
Council—it is enough that 
a experience and prac- 


hel wondering at the absurd vanity of the man—a mere 

’ y, away from the City!) “* Between ourselves,” says your 

interviewer, y, having bl 

**T am by no means sure that 

Alderman Mrycrve as much space as I fear he will consider hi 

entitled to. Alderman Miycine, though a highly respectable man, 

does not | to the popular imagination as others [ could mention 

do—he is Just a littl re (* Shrewd Sellow this!” 
think yourself —** Got Minctxe’s measure/") “ But I 

should feel it an honour indeed, if such 


knowledge of affairs | Thank 


stranger, with red whiskers 
and a flexible mouth. ab- 
in doou- 

Estas 

rought wit 

him in a black 


beg. 
*I have the 
leasure of ad- 
id, Mr. 
“ “a ; * ” ARK ANE, 

Your Visitor has his Note-book out. I think?” he 
says. “Just so. Well, Mr. Marx Lawez, I consider myself 
extremely fortunate in finding you at home, I assure you, and a 
very charming place you have here—abundant evidence of a refined 
and cultivated mind, excellent selection of our best-known writers, 
everything, if I may say so, elegant in the extreme—as was to be 
expected! Even from the cu glimpse I have had, I can see 
that your interior would lend itself admirably to picturesque des- 
cription—which brings me to the object of my visit. I have called 
upon you, Mr. Laws, in the hope of eliciting your sympathy and 
patronage for a work I am now compiling—a work which will, I 
am confident, commend itself to a my of your wide culture 
and interest in literary matters.” (Here you will look as judicial as 
you can, and harden your heart in advance against a new Ency- 
clopedia, or an illustrated edition of SuHaxsPEaRe’s works.) ‘* The 
work I allude to, Mr. Laws, is entitled, Notable Nonentities of 
Norwood and its Neighbourhood.” (Here you will nod gravely, 
rather taken by the title.) ‘‘1t will be published very shortly, by 
subscription, Mr, Laws, in two handsome quarto volumes, got up 
in the most sumptuous style. It is a work which has been lon 
wanted, and which, I venture to predict, will be very widely ‘ 
It is my ambition to make it a ——- biographical compendium 
of | living celebrity of note residing at Norwood at the present 
a we be embelli oe — illustrations, printed by 
an entirely new process u: ndia and Japanese paper ; everything 
—type, ink, paper, binding, will be of the best rable ; the 
er being determined to spare no expense in making it a 

k of reference superior to anything of the kind previously 

attempted!” (As he pauses for breath, you will take occasion to 
— oo © Saree a work, as he contemplates, will be - 
excellent thing— that, for your own part, you can dispense wit 
any information r J the Notabilities of Norwood, and, m 
short, that if he will exouse you-—) 

“ Pardon me, Mr. Laws,” he interrupts, “‘ you mistake my object. 
I should not dream of expecting to subscribe to such a work. 


; can eff 
—and it would be incomplete 
to so distinguished a resident as 
You will say at thie—but 
& singularly favoured loca’ 
of our foremost men to select it 
in, this very road——May I 
with Alderman Mrscuve ? 
enough to furnish me with many 





ag Pee | obliged to 
you, I am sure. It would be 
useless to ask you if you would 
care to have a copy of the work, 
when issued, forwarded to you 
—we can do it for you at the 
very nominal sum of two 
guineas, r if paid in ae 
a gratifying possession your 
children after ~ have gone, 
Mr. Lawes! 

may put you 
down? Thank 
you. For two 
copies?” (On 
second thoughts, 
you do order two 
copies; you can 
send one out to 
your married 
Sister in Austra- 
her.) ** One, two, 
three, four gui- 
neas — quite ocor- 


. Lae, 
—~ shall have an 





~—" “You may bave to wait.” 
and early opportunity of revising a proof, and we 
will send down a competent wir ino ben oc tone Uke pho- 
tographs. Maes an agreeable change in the weather, is it not? 
Good a 

He is a leaving you to wait for the f, and the photo 
grapher, and the appearance of that great work, Notable Nonentities 
of Norwood,—and it is not at all unlikely that you may have to 
wait a considerable time. 





Iago on the Great Sermon Question. 


Goop name in Mayor or Parson, dear my public, 
Is the immediate jewel of their souls, 
ine, his, 
But he who “ splits” on me as plagiarist, 
Robs me of thal which lo no gord t him, 
And leaves me poor—in credit. . 





“W ze Wanver,” &o.—A book 
HEREVER W a 


new 
intending T vellers has recently been published, 
to Stay. Tt is both ornamental and usefal; but s0 


and means, thet, after caretel commitenation, 
Shen eohel “ Where to Stay,” considers the 
always be, “* At home.” 
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“ CHUCKED!” 


[* The Bookmekers are in consternation, the Chamber having yesterday (Feb. 28), by 330 Votes to 144 
legeliving the pari mutuel, and tte Government having pledged iteelf to enforce the law sgainst gambling.” — Times darned 


larw Corresponden t 


| 
| 


. te eee \! Mare sb 
haw tne, J eth pe 
a.” » 


. - e_ ~ 


The Bookie, ‘‘ Aut BIGHT, Mossoo, I'm or¥y To Exotaxp ! 


(Extract of Letter from Dicky Dippivm, Bookmaker, Paris, to 
Bovurpine Bon, ditto, Newmarket. ) 


*. ... Our game here appears to be as decidedly Aup as the 
eg of the Awful Tower! Regular mugs, these Mossoos, after 
all. Thought we Aad taught ’em a bit about Ler Sport by this 
time; but, bless yer, Bos, once a Pollyyoo, always a Pollyvoo! 
Me Venety really hunderstands a ’Oss, or knows ’ow to make 
a 


“ Abolish Betting!!! Wot next, I wonder? Wot with County 
Councils, dunderheaded yties, and Swells who do the Detective 
biznees in their own droring-rooms, pooty soon there won’t be a 
safe look in for a party as wants to do a nice little flutter— 
unless, of course, he ’s a Stock-Exchange spekkylator, or a hia- 
vester in South American Mines. Then he can plunge, and ones. 
and jockey the jugginses as much as he’s a mind to. Wonder 
bow that bloomin’ French Bourse ‘ud get along without a bit o’ 
the pitch-and-toss barney, as every man as is a men finds the 











werry salt of life. Yah’ 

This here Moral game is, 
rejected a Bill gettin’ played } mm too 
low for anythink. 
And wot’s it mean, arter 
all? Why, * No Nanghti- 
ness, ex for the Nobs!’ | 





That’s about the exact 
tize of it, and it’s blazing | 
beastly, Bos! 


** Only one of the dashed 
Deppyties talked a moss! 
o’ sense, fur as J see. A 
certain Mossoo per Kern- 
JEGU, a blican, too, 
bless his boko! taid as 
‘races were essential to 
’orsebreeding, and that 
without betting there 
would be no races.’ ©. K. 
you are, Mossoo per K.' 
And then they up ard 
chuck hus Bookies! \, 
bookies, no betting; n» 
betting, no races; 10 
racing, no ’osses; no’ orses 
no nothink! That's bow 
it runs, Bos, or I’m a 
sossidge | 

** But this here bloomin’ 
Republick is too rediklus 
for anythink. Look at the 
kiddish kick-up along o’ 
the visit of the Hempress! 

hy, if we ’ad that 
duffer, Denovtipe, on 
Newmarket ‘Eath, we 
should just duck him ina 
’orsepond, like a copped 
Welsher. Here they wash- 
up him, or else knuckle 
under to him, like a skeery 
Coster’s missus when her 
old man’s on the maw, 
and feels round arter her 
ribs with his bloomin’ high- 
lows. That’s yer higb- 

lite French Artists and 
rave booky - banishin’ 
Dippyties! Yah! 

**?O waomever, I suppose, 
Bos, I must clear out of 
this. Mossoo Constans, he 
eaid, ‘if the Bill were 
carried there would be an 
end to bookmakers.’ And 
it was carried, by 340 mugs 
against 144 right ‘uns. 
And arter all me and my | 
sort has done for Parry! 
It’s mean, that’s wot it is, 
Bos. P'raps they Il chuck | 
i fs ey _ 

ir ong Pree, 
ancetrer, will be then, my 
boy. Our ’osses, our joo- 
‘ , ° keys, and our bookies has 
Tarne's xo PLACE Like 'OmE ! bin the making of French 
Sport,—and werry nice little pickings there’s bin out of it. take it 
a sean. Wot 'll Ler Hig Life, a Hart, and Leagues o’ Patriots, 
and miles o’ bullyvards, and x’s Tourists and Awful Towers do 
for Parry without hus, I wonder? We shall see’ Ah, Madame lar 
Republick, maybe you "ll be sorry, you and your bullyin’ jondarms, 
for chucking o’ me afore you ’re through. As Mat Mopvs put it:— 

It was all werry well to dissemble yer love, 
But wy did yer kick me down-stairs ? mA 

Chucked it is, though, and I shall probably see yer next week, 
Bos. » Thanks be, the Flat Season’s at ‘and! Arter all, there's 
no place like ’ome! No!— 

"Mid Boises and Bullyvards tho’ we may roam, 

Be it hever so foggy, there ’s no place ome ; 

A smile from the Swells seems to ‘allow sport there, 

Wich, look where you will, isn’t met with elsewhere. 

’Ome,’ome, Sweet, sweet’ 











ome, 
Be it hever so fog-bound, there's no place like ‘ome! 





— 


azn 


|| ee 





tt ce iam oan aa a ama de adi aa 
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A hexile from Parry, I’m off o’er the main ; 
Ah! give me my native Newmarkit again ; 
The mugs, oni sweetly, wot come at my bawl, 
Give me these, and the ‘“‘ pieees,”’ dearer than all 
’Ome, ’ome, 
Sweet, sweet ’ome, 
With Rarxes*, Lowrner, Caarrin, there’s no place 
like ’ome. 
| “Mean to sing that at our next ‘Smoker,’ Bos. 
| But till then, Ta—ta!!” 
* Which gentleman declined to find out for Mr. Samue. 
| Surru, “ what proportion betting messages bear to the other 
telegrams transmitted by the Post-office Department.”’ 











| Desdemona to the Author of ‘‘ Dorian Gray.” 
(A propos of his paragraphic Preface.) 
‘ Taese are old fond paradoxes, to make boys crow 
|i’ the Club corner. What miserable praise hast thou 
| for him that’s foul and foolish ? ” 


SomeTHixe rin A Name.—A recent theatrical an- 
nouncement informed us that a new comedy would be 
produced from the penof a Mr. Hewry Dam. If suc- 

| cessful, imagine the audience calling for the Author 
by name. If a triumph, the new tist will be 
known as “‘ The big, big D.” 


| 





By a Tired and Cynical Critic of Current 
Fiction. 


A “ Scnoor for Novelists,” they say, has risen. 
A School? What’s really wanted is a Prison. 
Life-long confinement far from pen and ink 
Might cure the crowd of fictionists, I think. 
Or, Lessons you’d arrest the blight, 


if by 
Go teach the Novelist how not to write ! 
Big Ben 





Arutetics.—It is said that the County Council are 
resolved to forbid the popular feats of raising heavy 
weights, upon the ground that it may lead to shoplifting. 

<niifilibealplcissinaheos. “alae SESS 
_ Worxrxe anv Prayine Bexs.—Lady B-ountiful 
first, at the Garrick, and Lady B-arter at the Princess's. 





"On, Fratrery’s Taz Bane or Frrenosair! 
AND M&, OLD Man! 
HOWEVER DISAGREEABLE | 
Frrenps ror Forty Years, aNd I LIKE YOU BETTER THAN ANY Faiznp I ros- 
INDEED, YOU'RE ABOUT THE ONLY Faienp I've cor Lerr!” 

Little Dick (dreamily). ‘Au, BUT YOU MUST REMEMBER THAT I'VE WEVER TOLD 
You rugs TRUTH BACK AGAIN!" 


OLD FRIENDS, 
Just LOOK aT You 


Way, I've ALWAYS TOLD YoU THE TRUTH ABOUT YOURSELF, 
Ir’s a way I gave. AND YET WE'VE BEEN FaAsr 








THE FIRST ACT—AND THE LAST. 
(A Departmental Tragi-Comedy, in active Rehearsal.) 


I.—The Scene represents the Interior of a Military Instruction 
Room. Black Boards, on which are displayed advanced 
Problems and Calculations in the Higher Mat ics, and 
vartous Scientific Charts cover the Walls, Models of mechanical 
contrivances and machinery used in the construction of complicated 
Small Arms approved by the Authorities, are scattered about 
in every direction, TomMY ATKINS is discovered, giving his best 
attention to the conclusion of a very lengthy but rather abstruse 
explanatory Lecture. 


Military Instructor (who has been for an hour and a half ez- 
plaining the intricate mechanism of the new Magazine Rifle, 
finally approaching the end of his subject). Well, as I have fully 
explain fore, but may state once more, so as to firmly impress 
it on your memory, you will bear in mind that the cylindrical 
portion will be shortened in front, the end of the rib being provided 
with tooth underneath, and stad on top, both studs on rib to have 
undercut grooves, a small keeper-serew, and bolt-head for cover, 
being added, while the i - is enlarged. Then do not 
forget that jammed cases or are removed by two ramrods, 
screwed together by the locking-bolt being omitted. I needn’t again 
go over the twenty-four different screws, but, in case of accident, it 
will be well to retain their various outside thread diameters in your 
memory, specially not f ing that those of the Butt Trap Spring, 
the Dial Sight Pivot, and the Striker K Screw, stand respectively 
at "1696, *1656, and “116 of an inch. Of course you will remem 
the even pins, and that, if anything should go wrong with the Bolt 
y have to take the whole rifle 


Act 
| 





Head Cover Pin, as you will practica 
to pieces, you should be familiar with the 197 different 
cmpenens items, on properly adjusted one with the other, make 
up the whole weapon. I think I need not pre A ow to the “‘sight- 
ing,” seeing that the Lewes system is abolished, and that the 
by is now sighted up to 3,500 yards, *‘ dead on,” no matter what 
ie wind may be. With this remark, I have much pleasure in 
Placing the rifle ip your hands (gives him one), at the same time 

Vising you, if called upon to use it in the heat of action, to be pre- 
pared with the knowledge I have endeavoured to im 





ber | (22 





day, and, above all things, to keep your head cool. I don’t think I 
nave poring more to add, Arxins. I have made myself pretty 
clear 
Tommy Atkins (with a grin). ’Res, Sir! 
ow Instructor, And there is nothing more you wish to ask 
me 
Tommy Atkins (still grinning). Noa, Sir! 
Military Instructor, Ah! well then, good morning. I trust you 
will find it, what they assure me it is,—a most serviceable weapon. 
Tommy Atkins (saluting). ’Ees, Sir ! 
"trie, still grinning as Act- Drop descends, 
Act IL—The Scene represents a Field of Battle (a,"-r the fight) in 
the immediate neighbourhood of London, Tommx ATKINS and 
the Military Instructor discovered lying badly wounded amidst a 
heap of the slain, A European War having broken out sud- 
denly, from which the Country could not escape, and the Fleet 
at the moment, finding that it had only half its eer supply 
of guns, and that the very few of these which did not burst at the 
first shot had ammunition provided for them that was two sizes 
too large, the Country is invaded, while a Committee of —~ 
is still trying to settle on a suitable cartridge for the new Maga- 
zine Rifle. The result is, that after a couple of pitched battles, 
though, in an outburst of popular fury, Mr. Stanmore is ——- 
by the Mob to a lamp-post in Parliament Street, 
capitulates, and the French Commander-in- Chief, breakfasts, 
waited on by the Lony Mayor, in the Bank < Eng >. 
Military Instructor (sitting up and rubbing his eyes). r me! 
we seem to have been beaten P That Rifle was no good, after all. 
ecognising him.) Atkins! 
Tommy Atkins (with a grin), 'Ees, Sir! 
Military Instructor. You remember all I told you? 
Tommy Atkins (still grinning). ’Ees, Sir! : 
Military Instructor. I’m afraid that wasn’t such a serviceable 
wea after all! arr ; 
(te Atkins (still grinning). Noa, Sir! 
Military Instructor. Dear me! Well, we had better get out of 
this! By Jove! it looks like the last Act! 
[ Mutually assist each other to rise and quit the Battle-field, the 
Military Instractor threatening to wri'e to the ‘* Times,” 
and Tommy Arxiys still grinning as Curtain falls, 
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= . > st, 7 - UNDER A CIVIL COMMANDER-IN-CHicF, 
Te an [What possible chance would Colonel X., Member 
— a _ Fhe for —, feel that he had of fair play ifhe walked into 
os > 4 \¥ dy 4 y the Opposition side in a Division?— Evening Paper. | 
~ o a r SL Scunz — A Batile-flield. Colonel X. dis. 
= — covered apparently dying in the hour of 

ly, victory. 

MA | (H - y Aide-de-Camp. The enemy ru 

| Sir ! e have beaten them off on every side! 





Sylvanus, ‘Foxes Ane scarce Is mY OoUNTRY; BUT WE MANAGE IT wirH A Draco 


NOW AND THEN!” 


Urbanus, *‘Ou—zn—rYes, Bor How po YoU GET IT OveR THE Fences!” 


—<——= 


Colonel (faintly). That is well! (with « 
sigh) and yet my heart is heavy withi 
in| Believe me, Surrn, I cannot die easily. 
F. A.-de-C, et the vacancy thus 
a stimulus to 
Have you it of that, Sir 


C1 t it, Surrn, and 
asa politician the idea is . Ah, 
" Surra, would that I had always done my 


duty in House ! But 
wi commend. } 
I supported | 





me to Westminster forthwith. Third 
Reading is down for to-night! With a special 
train we shall be in time! You can yet 
—_ Sap wing). Be ‘ 
L a ——— eee y you so! 
Then I witli recover! I will do my duty! 
[Bxit, to vote against his Party, and to be 
put permanently on the shelf, trom a4 
military point of view ! 














OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

Sire Epwiow Agwotp’s paper on J in Scribner, for March, is 
in — y+ - ~ RT, gy = 
ing : apanese women as wives; but 
Gey on oceans 1 ee. — - 

4 propos apan, to judge from one of our Lrxa Joro’s capi 
illustrations of Hospital Nursing in The English Illustrated Magazine, 
the Matron’s room must be “‘an illigant place, intoirely” ; while as 
for amusement, if the picture of a nurse giving a patient a cup of 
ink by mistake for liquorice-water isn’t a real practical side- 
splitter, the Baron would like to be informed what is? Then we come 
upon a delightful little picture of *‘ The Pet of the Hospital” ; and so 
she ought to be, for a gesting pet than this nursing Sister it would 
be difficult to find. hat becomes of her? Does she marry a 
** Sawbones,” or run off with a patient? Anyhow, she must be a 
** great attraction,” and if anything were to happen to the Baron, and 
he couldn’t be removed to his own palatial residence, he would say, 
* Pat me in a cab, drive me to the Furniss Hospital, and let me be 
in Pretty Pet's Ward.” 

The Baron has just been dipping into Mr. Justmy Howtty 
M'Cartay’s “ Pages on Plays” in The Gentleman's Magazine. 
Josrin Montty expresses his oy that ** The Dancing Giri will 
almost certainly be the play of the season ; it will probably be the 
principal play of the year.”” ‘‘ Almost certainly” and “‘ probably ”’ 
save the situation. The Baron backs The Idler against Dancing 
Girl for a run. In the same Magazine Mr. Atuert Fiemine has 
condensed into a short ; called Saily, material that would have 
served some authors for a t volume novel. 

It is a pleasure for the Baron to be in perfect accord on any one 
point with the Author of Essays in Little, and in proportion to the 
number of the points so is the *s pleasure intensified. Most in- 
tending readers of these Essays, on taking up the book, would be less 
curious to ascertain what Axprew Lane to say about Homer and 
the study of Greek, about Tufopore pz Banvittz, Toomas Haynes 
Barer, the and even about Kester, than to read his opinions 
on Dickzns TuackERaY, ogee eee first as being the more 

. The Baron recommends his friends, then, to read these 
ysof AnprEw’s, beginuing with Taackerar, then Dickens; do 
not, on any account, omit the delightfully written and truly 
ciative article on Cartes Leven; after which, go as you » 
but finish with *‘ the last fashionable novel,” wherein our M.A., in 
his Merriest-Andrewest mood, treats us to an excellent parody. 

The Baron has ited an extra Reader, and this Extra- 
7 Reader to the Baron has just entered the dise 
of bis duties by reading Monte Carlo, and How to Do It, by 





W. F. Gorppere, and G. Cuaron Presse (J. W. Annowsuirn). 


He reports in the following terms to his loved Chief :—This book 
achieves the task of combining extraordinary vulgarity with the 
flattest and most insipid dulness—not a common daulness, but 


Pp’ 
a dulness redolent of low slang and dirty tap-rooms. The authors 
—_ to a | ms marvellous ge reaching 
onte , Ww wi eir usual sprightly ey 
they call ‘Charley's Mount.” They are good enough to 
such of the travelling public as may want to get there, that the 
train leaving Victoria at 840 a.m. reaches Dover at 10°35. Stu- 
pendous! These two greenhorns took their snack on board the 
steamer (Ugh !), instead of waiting until they reached Calais, where 
there is the best restaurant on any known line. Instead of going by 
the Ceinture, they drove across Paris. The greenhorns arrive at 
Monte Carlo, and then settle on their quarters. Anyone but an idiot 
would have settled all this, and much more, beforehand. One gentle- 
manly greenhorn, who wishes us to think that *‘s/ connast son 
Paris,” talks of “‘ suppers of Bignon’s” (which must be some 
entirely new dish), and informs us that, *‘ at the Hdtel de |’ Athenée, 
the staff esteem it rather a privilege, and a mark of their skill in 
to grin and snigger when sworn at in English.” Oh, 
sweet and swearing British greenhorn! now I know why the French 
so greatly love our countrymen. But why, oh why do you imagine 
that you have discovered Monte Carlo? For the details of the 
journey, and the instructions to future explorers, are set out with 
a painful minuteness which not even Stayier could rival. As for 
Monaco, dear, restfal, old-fashioned, picturesque Monaco, whither 
the Visitor climbs to escape from the glare and noise of Monte 
Carlo, the greenhorn dismisses it scornfully, as having ‘‘no inte- 
rest.” How much does this ten-per-center want? He “* waggles 
along t ine;” he mixes with many who are “ pebble- 
beached;” he speaks of his intimates as ‘‘ Pa,” ‘“‘The Coal- 
Shunter,” ** Ballyhooly,” &c., and declares of the French soldier 
that “‘the short service Sorg clet- oo men don’t have a 
unkyperdoodlum time of it.’’ ’s wit for you, there’s 


Then he becomes Jeromeky-jeromistically eloquent on the subject 
of oo Se in such lucid expressions as ‘* chin music,” ** gives 
him biff,” “ his graft is thusly,” and, al » proves himself 
-_ his fellow-explorer to be 1h I. ae 
‘oolish greenhorns ever put pen to an paper. I: 

ety or ee A Dull, swaggering, 
blatant, gin , red-faced who as 


and chatter oaths all day. * 
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MORE IBSENITY! STRIKING TIMES. 
Dear Eprror,—Noticing that the author of The Doll's House was New Version or aw Oup Srazer Baiap, 


i to all ita 
to have anether morn os, S Bee = ce y sul iva > 


mourning 

CHEER up, cheer sons of and listen to my song. 
The Working Men of England at begin to see 
That their parsnips for to butter now the Parties all agree. 

Chorus. 

It’s high time that the Working Men should have it their own way, 
7 Bo ymcdanme tr Bm F praaheey vd reeled hay 
This is the time for striking, lads; at least, it strikes me so. 


Monopoly has had some and under it must 
Nouvoop we eked. Livawny liked ¥ 


Chorus—It’s high time, &e, 


It 4% 4 uM 9 

eis i ci circ pee" Somes mane | Wie Aa, abt De aE 

roll (who, by way, 9 8 mi , Upon my word it’s fun! A man should love his neighbour ; 

f his dead sister, mild flirtation t : ! 

= way ake he Ghani 6 fos Yet Whigs hate ories, Tories Whigs; but they af love 
Chorus—It’s high time, &c. 


There’s artful Jozy Cuamprntan, he looks as hard‘as nails, 
But when he wants to butter us, the Dorset never fails ; 
accepts the domestic arrangements of the Ho lage 1.00 ao ott and Cannes bo cay Dilek and meer. 
onquleneenth, SEE aay eae a _ He couldn’t flammerify us more were each of us a J ussz 
téte-d-téle wi fascinating Rebecca, declines proffered horue—It’ time. 
editorship, because he is a Radical, an atheist. End of e B bigs oo. | 
Act L.,—no action to speak of, hat 0 ques Coches ents foyeee In | Then roystering Rawpom takes his turn ; Ais treacle’s thick ; | 
Act IL. we learn that the late Mrs. has committed suicide, | He gives the Tories the straight tip,—and don’t they take it — quick 
because she was informed that the apostate Pastor could only save | And now, by Jove, it’s comical |—where wili the fashion end f— 
his villainy from exposure by giving immediately the position of wife | There’s Pauw ups and poses as the genuine Labourer’s Friend ! 
toher friend Rebecca, She hus had this tip on the most reliable autho- Chorus—It’s high time, &c. 
rity,—it has been furnished by Rebecca herself. Then the Pastor asks 
Rebecca to m him, but is refused, for no apparent reason, un- | Comrades, it makes me chortle. The Election ’s drawing nigh, 
lees it be that she has tired of her guilty passion. In Act III. | And Kight Hours’ Bills, or anything, they'll promise for to try 
Rebecea admits to the widower and his brother-in-law that she has me spout and start Commissions ; but, 0 mighty Labouring H 
deceived the deceased, and prepares to decamp. In the final Act| Mind your eye, and keep it on them, or they’ ve you all on toast 
= vy +— + 4 - YY ri rly —— — Cherus. 
rom the t, loves her now, but is not sure she loves \. ’ . ¢ their 
To set his mind at rest on this point, will she do him a small It oh h time that the Working Men should have it oun way. 
favour? Will she be so good as oe temp into the mill-stream, and | 7” ney fl strain their throats,— you mind your votes, and you may 
drown herself ? With pleasure—and she takesaheader! He explains Jone & pay: 
that courtesy forbids him to keep a lady waiting, and follows her 

WILDE FLOWERS. 


8 

example! Bo both are drowned, and‘all ends happily 

_ And this is the plot! And what about the characters? Rebecca 

is merely a hysterical old maid, who would have been set right,| Somz other fellow, in the P. M. G., has been beforehand with us 

in the time of the Tudors, with a sound ducking; and nowadays, | in spotting ‘‘A Preface to Dorian Gray,” by our Oscak WiLpe-r | 

had she consulted a fashionable physician, she would have been | than ever, in this month’s Fortnightly. Dorian Gray was published | 

pokey ordered @ sea-voyage, and a diet free from stimulants. The} some considerable time ago, so it belongs to ancient , 
astor is a feeble, fickle fool, who seemingly has had but one/ now, after this lapse of time, out comes the preface. And this 

sensible idea in his life. He has believed his wife to be mad, and, | ** preface” occupies the better part, I use this ex in all 

considering that she married him, his faith in the matter cou! , of two pages; which two represent a literary 

upon evidence of an entirely convincing nature. The Rector Kroll | bed, w f brig 

is a prig and a bore of the first water. When he discovers Rebecca’s| brilliant aphorisms. The rule ar 

perfidy, he ts that she may have inherited her proneness for | ‘‘ when in doubt, plant asterisks.” Sic itur ad astra, The 

treachery from ee Aether end. to her distressed astonishment, he | is to all, let us cull here one and there one, ‘Zo reveal Art 

gives the name of a gentleman, not hitherto recognised by her as a conceal the Artist, is Art's aim.” Is there not in this the scent 

parent! The best line in the piece, to my mind—and it certainly | of “ Ars est celare artem”? “Art” imeludes “‘the Artist,” of 

‘went with a roar””—is a question of the housekeeper—answered in| course. Then “ Puris omnia pura” is to be found in two other 

the negative—* Have you ever seen the Pastor laugh?” Laugh! | full-blown aphorisms, if I mistake not, St. Pavr’s advice to 

with such surroundings! Pretentious twaddle, that would be| Timorny is engrafted on to the stalk of another aphorism. “Why 

repulsively immoral were it less idiotic. And so dull! lug in Trworny?” Well, to “‘ adapt” Scripture to one’s purpose is 
Asa theatre-goer for more than a quarter of a century, I dislike Bot faguete it. Vaderetro! Do we not recognise something familiar 

undue severity, and am consequently glad to find my mee is|in ‘* When Critics ove the Artist is in accord with himself?" 

shared by others. ‘‘Scrutator,” the Dramatic Critic of Truth,| But after it is all done, and the little flower-show is over, then 

wrote last week—‘* The few inde mt persons who have sat out «| arises the despairing cry of our own cherished Oscan. It is in th 

play by Insew, be it The Doll's House, or The Pillars of Society, or| Last of the Aphorisms ; otter ati, 

Rosmershéim, have said to themselves, ‘Pat this stuff before the | name, fling away the goose-quill, 

playgoing public, risk it at an evening theatre, remove your claque, 

exhaust your attendance of the soci and the sexless, and then D t hour. 

see where your Insmw will be.’ I have never known an audience| présent ont [air d’avow été fasts 

that cared to pay to be bored, over-vaunted Rosmershiim | la veille.” Ask Messrs. RocaErouca 

bored even the Ibsenites.” I only hope it did, for they deserve their |Jzaw Montf. “Ai! Ai! 

martyrdom! I believe that you personally, my dear Editor, have) in Iri be 

[could ony mah ae T thell ‘be surprised if ah I the 

; say as m if you appre- among 

ciate the feeling. after you too have partaken of this truly Lenten |‘ 4U Art wu a ony | cries 

fare. Yours sincerely, come to this? ‘‘Is this the Hend?” 

Owz wo tres Issen—art a Distance. | for the present. Panisdead! Vive 
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Captain Bergamot. 
Miss de Bullion, 
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“ADVANCE, AUSTRALIA!” | 


A Sove or Sympatuy., 


(Some Way after a celebrated Boating Seng.) 


(“Sir Hewny Panes concluded by declaring | 
that if the Colonies continued separate they must | 


people hed > 
ment.” —RsuTen.]} 


Mr. Leo Barrawwicus, an Old Blue, 
sympathetsc on-looker, loqguitur :— 
Carrtat boating weather ! 
Ay, anda favouring breeze ! 
Oars upon the feather ! 
Sun of the Southern Seas! 


Brave boys! 


I’m on this 
Affection 





and a 


Your bedies between your knees! 


Pheugh! How old mem 
Over me !—Pulled inde 
T h Lego seldom gushes, 
And these be of Lzo’s breed, 
The blood of an Old Blue flashes 
At the Young Blues’ power and speed ! 
Coach them, or patronise them ? 
Nay, I’ve no ral for that. 


Se Gees Gam, as © aoeyo Gem, 


Onee in a boat 
rete 


No stern-chase caused me to flinch, 
But—always detested fuss. 


become hostile communities, and, in order that 
they might prevent that, it was for the whole 
oin in oreating one great Union Govern- 


| 





“CES AUTRES” 
(HEARD AT CHURCH-PARADE.) 








—‘‘vue Rest 1n THE Common ARMY, YoU Kxow,” 


—- 


‘* ARE ANY OF YouR Baoruers ry Tue Service, Miss pre Boiiion!” 
‘Yes; Onm in THe Guarps, anp—a—” (with dioqust)- 





Strain the ‘last ounce, and inch ! 
Races are won, boys, thus / 


Look a most likely lot, 

Lionlets lithe and young. 
Pace? They will make it hot. 

Few can have feathered and swung 
Better. Tall talk is rot; 

Bat, hang it! I must give tongue ! 
There ’ 8 “Queensland ” and ‘‘ New South 

“ Australia South” and “ West,” [ Waler,”’ 

** Vietoria,””—each one scales 

Good weight, and with girth of chest ; 
“* New Zealand’s” zeal prevails, 

He’ll swing in time with the rest. 


The hero born of Thetis 

Had pluck enow. What then ? 
Each hero here, whose meat is 

Hard steak and harder hen,” 
As stalwart and as fleet is 

As the Greek first of men! 


** Stroke” sets it long and steady ; 
That gladdens a true Old Blue. 
There’s nothing hot and heady 
In sturdy Number Two. 
There are coxens sharp and ready 
In the Land of the Kangaroo! 
Go it, lads! Swing er ! 
Push elders from Fon apes ? 
Pooh! J shall moult no feather ; 
Old boys are not always old fools. 
Out upon jealous blether ! 
You ’ve learnt in the best of schools. 


I want to see you win, lads ; 
Old Lzo loves his cubs. 


| 


| 
| 








If ba l or grin, lads, 

mix, ive them back to their tubs. 

Dor think my blood ’ ee = thin, lads, 
I’d diet upon ‘sold snubs 


The cynics think they ’re ad 
rew their big bow-wow! 
Boys, swing together ever, 
Steady from stroke to bow ; 
One ~~ & sha!l sever never— 
The love-liaks round us now! 








WHAT’ 8S IN A NAME? 


WILL someone gifted with the nous 
Explain the “ oe ” of Spinning House ? 
Is it to strike with wholesome fear 
The thoughtless maiden whose career 
Looks like a sinning one ? 
And thus the Judge her conscience wakes, 
Since he, when — sentence, takes 
Good care to name a verve Ctl 
Or is it that in such a habitation, 
Herself a spinster more at home might feel ; 
And in a Spin House find occupation, 
Provided with a t sohedl ; 
But there,—no matter it came, 
Or what’s the meani hidden in its name, 
ry its destination "s —Fapned. ; 
judging from a noted recent case, 

Tee ee, i ouse will, —it is pretty clear,— 

Tteelf be soon sent spinning into space. 





“Is a a! worth would be," Wall, the ww 


Woman, On 
depends on whose oy Ate to) it is. But 6 |g = 


way, this view was not under c 
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“ADVANCE, 


em Lior. ‘' BRAVO, BOYS!—SWING TOGETHER! ! 
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A WILD WELCOME. 


FesRvary’s reign of gloom 
Out cf mind and sight 1 is, 

Noonday darkness of the tomb, 
Carbon and bronchitis. 


Theagh the ale fo heen, ont call, 
Cloudy Go Ge 
gary ben. breaths our bosoms fil, 
from smart our eyes are. 
Re. on the lengthening day 
Bellows March the Viking, 


“*T have blown the fogs away ; 
Is this to your liking?’ 


Yes, Cy veleo fer moc and mane 
Sets the spirits bound in seed 

Like the Major’s opm © 
At the trumpet’s sounding 


Welcome, roaring moon of Sait 
Welcome, Spring’s reviver ; 
On the race again we must 
Risk the wonted fiver ; 


Fields are showing brighter green, 
Early buds are shooting ; 
On the early youth i is seen 
The new season’s suiting. 


Long it is since sparrows shrill 
With their oom ve woke us; 
There is one with busy bill 
Worrying a crocus, 
How they love the flow’r of spring— 
Never can resist it ; 
What a graceful little thing— 
Bother, I have miss’d it ! 


Now the wind along the ares 
Comes with roar and clatter — 
There, my hat is off again ! 
Let it go—no matter. 


What am I, to sa nay 
In thy rudest a; 
Blow my Senien hat away, 
Blow my hat to blazes. 
’Tis but little we can do 
For thy bounty’s measure— 
Sacrifice a hat or two? 
Forty hats, with pleasure. 








KENSINGTON CARDENS SMALL TALK, | 


From the Railway Improvement Phrase-Book. | Of 


Taat Narsery-maid with the three children 


| and the perambulator will certainly get run | 


| the contract for the making of the new line. 


| 
F 





over by the train if she stands there gossiping | a 
with the man in the signal-box. /An 
That is the nineteenth horse that has ran 

ray and thrown its rider this morning 
frightened by the smoke of the passing eagles. 
So it is not, after all, a tornado that has 
swept across t ens, and rooted up all 
these trees, but merely the firm that has taken 


Yes, there is no doubt that this wooden 
fence, stretching right across Gardens, 
relieved by overseers movaenie hatch-houses, 
| puffing steam-cranes, and processions of mud- 
carts, rather interfere with the beauty and 
tranquillity of the place, but one must really 
bear in mind that i is, after all, only to last 
Sor ie vears, 
Ha! | ong oot There go the whole of 
the water-fowl under that luggage-train. 
. ~y “~ the Coes ane are but one 
ust not forget t vantage 
to the shareholders of the blic being —* to 
get from Paddington Caan ne 
or oa 





very ror Next Execrion.—No man has 
& vote until he has attained his majority. How 
Mitt some districts where they are nearly all 





——— 


MEN WHO HAVE TAKEN ME IN— 
TO DINNER. 
(By a Dinner- Belle.) 
No. LL.—Don Juan Santon. 


To share with men the prandial gloom 
Of union forced that fatal custom 
Decrees to wither ‘‘ youth and bloom, 
(The is from Sohrab and Ri Reston) 
I’ve suffered boredom to the full ; ; 
Prof rofessors dull—of Hindostani ! 
Dall wits, dull statesmen, dandies dull— 
He wasn’t dull—was Don Giovanni. 


A widower féted far and wide, 
The jauntiest Rake who drinks the waters, 
Smartest of ** 
And terror of his decent daughters ; 
Old Don Giovanni, fraught with warm 
Flirtations, free to fling his cash on 
The dining Duchess, ** mould of form!” 
Antique, good- looking ** glass of fashion.” 


He Fas how the Viscount bets 
he must ae! “* pick up”), 
How noble dames smoke cigarettes 
And noble heels in ballets kick up. 
| How “* H.R.H. ’——n’importe / my friend 
Experience shows me that the laches 
such as air these letters tend 
In the direction of their “‘ H” ’s. 


He chatted next of German Spas, 

Of Continental, English ** PB" B.’s,” 

nd how our matchmaking Sn 

Are scared by Transatlantic Hebes, 
| How he with Royalties had 

The latest function—genial patrons— 
While Beauty, perched on barrows, raced 

Before the virtuous British matrons. 


And then his compliments began 

To rain like drops of F rangipanni, 
A most insinuating man 

He was, this ancient Dow Grovanst. 
You felt, if you could half believe, 

You'd but to word a whim to find it, 
You he owned a sleeve, 

A Soot to laugh behind it. 
There may be kindness, lofty souls, 

Great Brains, and whatso ne’er grows older, 
= the Material we 

e shrugs a -natured shoulder. 
Tye scatters dalliance, joy, and joke ; 
me Your choicest vintage passes ; e’en your 
d so 


o~h 


tobaceo ends in smoke: 
will poor Dow Juaw, Senior. 





Mrs. Matarror is much puzzled at the 


announcement that it is a to con- 
struct a new Tubercular way 
England and France. 








SONGS BY A CYNIC, 
Lovn. 

Wuat’s Love, and all that Love can bring, 

Youth's earliest illusion : 
What tender words she used to sing, 

And blush with sweet a 

When under spells of Capi ‘id : ‘ 
When bell che ond was maxb cheurd, 

And all extremely stupid. 


Yop lozed bes Sop st abe dyed it 


Sha owed fr grow cold, 
e ~ 4 00) 
Tne tek ered 
mM yd 
when you calmly view it, 
Tq. en pen wen on Uy om, 
Though hon you woes bane 0, 
What happened ? pin Rtg 
While round her dn | ger, i 
Bataan ioe 
ou 
So eutal wkabanan, 
And so you had to sever : 
Thus women since the world began 
Have done, and will do ever. 





REVELATIONS OF A REVELLER. 

I REVELLED at the Albert Hee, wh which last 
week was given up to a festival called * The 
Coming Race.” I was there at the open- 


ing on Thursday, the when Princess 
BearTRi attended by her ‘husband Prince 


~~ ghey and festi Hier 
o ga ve scene. Here, 
ann re, ny eal om he made 


cerdbnar, eonainin of the most 


ae else. 





FETE OR FATE? 
On, Horrens rw Covent Ganpen, Mancn 4ru. 
(By Mr. Punch's Own Impressionist.) 

Lieuts and bouquets— flush and flare— 

Motley medley—splash affair— 

Deft disguises—fiute and fife— 
Half the world without his wife— 
Dominos, and masks, and faces— 
Graces —and three Disgraces. 
Jacks-in-boxes—tambour -majors— 
Janes in office—ancient stagers— 
ard Dachess— 1 ~~ 





between | TxznrTaH Cen 
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—ARTHUR GOLFouR. 





— 























—_ 





| Manon 14, 1891.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 








MR. JONATHAN AND MISS CANADA. 


“ Waar are go doing 4 Maid ?” 
“7? m coming from ti »” she said. 
“ May I _—e you, | my ps tt Peg 1 

“s You, if you pionee, fe Toye 

“Ww ls nm 

«Jone Bowe is my father, Sir? she said. 


“ And Bary if your fortune, my pretty 


“My L.. — my fortune, Sir,” she said. 
“ Then I can’t annex you, my pects Maid!” 
“ Nobody axed you, Sir!” 





Grvmrsc A Lovesr Norice ro Qouir.— 
Mr. Punch, sd Fature pays uae Tet, 
Present, an a 

/HRH., Grand M ar of Bogleh Free- 
masons, on his pluc ‘iy aad straightforward 
action with regard to M., of one and 
Southland, New recientes con- 
travened the resolution of Grand 

March 6, 1878, may now exclaim, in bitter- 
ness of spirit, “O for a in some vast 
Hay 1” * for,” says in effect, H.R.H., 
| G.M., as the once frequently qu q 

body observed to & person 

not Dr. Faneveow, * you don’ t Pinlee bax here!” 


Recrprociry.— ‘* Mace,” in The Iilus- 
| trated London News, says, sweepingly :-— 
“ No Under- Secretary ever has any opinion of 
his own.” Perhaps that is why the Public 
seldom has any opinion of an Under-Secretary ! 


AMERICAN 





COPYRIGHT BILL” 
* Dre, Vituars 1” 


IN A NEW PART. 


“ The extinction of literary piracy in America has been decreed.” — Times Leader, March 5, 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, March 2.—Navy Estimates on 
| to-night, Millions of erin be voted, and only fourteen Members 
| present. One, it is true, is eee so perhaps the most accurate 
enumeration of the a be fifteen. 

* Que diable allait-sl faire a te ~ pa boat ?” Georer Hamitron 
| asks, pausing for a ——— in his incessant occupation of tearing up 
| strips of paper to 
| Front Opposition 
| *voken. 
| Mor«trry’s sense of duty to his Queen and Country cannot 
| his flight; but Casapranca Harcovrr still 
remains. A little provoking for the Old 
| Salts descanting on Naval affairs to observe 
smile of pitying toleration with which he 
| listens. Doesn’t say they ’re all wrong, but 
| | smiles it. Even the voice of the Reverbera- 
ting Cotoms falters wise, guneing round 
t rieioae es opposite, his 
| eye ‘oe = yy ia 9 
ir repeat,” he sai ite an - 
though’ no one had pote: By him, tha u 
during the period that has elapsed since = 
mencement of the present reign, the revenue 
of the United Kingdom has increased only 
soo-end-o-halt times, while that of the out- / 
lying E — has multiplied five-fold.” 
oat rly ever yn me eye is a 
T in nearly every department uman 
knowledge. ys Ay to to-night fondly thought 
that at least he knew nothing about the 
Navy. But he does; knows more than Ad- 
miral Frexp, or Admiral MaYwe, or even 
Colonel Gounter. Presently rose and deli 
vered slashing speech, laying oe the 
berating Coto as if he 
in the Place Vendéme; reviewing the bose st 9? 
Fleet in masterly style; nimbly renanng © 
@ mainmast and sighting Je 
uieesiing of 


ame ce ss a4 } + pasty ja as oe 
Captains have 
embers al have ote = burning deck. Even Orp| Was 


Madagascar, to the absolute 
the Wal Lord of te Admiralty. 
ell,” sai ERAKS, dra : : 
up to something more than his Something more than his 
that’s the most remarkable niet fae beight. 








ever heard, even from Harcourt. We’ve nothing like it on our side. 


es 


Howorrts knows a thing or two, and Hawnony isn’t 
papers we ape but fer "versatility, for ty of k 
for readiness of whether the object be a lawyer's 4 
Chancellor of the Ex uer’s ledger, the hilt of a sword, 
a of a ship, give me Harcourt.” 
Business done.—Committee on the Navy Estimates. 

Tuesday.—W otmer asked Oty Moratity what about the For! 
Couldn’t caches be done to lighten it, say by appointmen 
Royal Commission? O:p Moratirr beamed across House u 
his young friend with expression of almost paternal solicitude. 
Wormer is Whip of the allied force roy A BF 
suddenly springing this question on the First Lord of the T aa Y 
there more in it than met the eye? Had it something to 


restrain | however obscurely, with the maintenance of the Union ? 


to opece with Oph on id Front Bench 
in wit x-like countenance. 
a over eyes, hid what secret 


easing Ly mr 
their ‘pallacid depthe. ENRY James poseme 


m aryl 
madd abecrbed 
the leven gyitese ho has socentiy obted bo 
pry ty Ln Ta~ 7 fh 
a ee the inspection. If the cause of the 
amen mag o 


springs of motive were hidden behind 

ae oe Machiavellian Wormer. The only 
thing to oad ie freig to te bait of up Monusry 
was to meet guile wi Sy Wotmer’s q fe Mah 


it appeared t ie Orders, ss 
Ministers cna the advinablity of ‘appointing « Hoya 4 


of basiah is one that may be 
assure my Noble Friend that ra! Laijesty? 


“T have to 
y's 1 MY 
common with other inhabitants of the Metropolis, extremely sensible 
of the serious injury, disturbance, and hardship infil by the 
increasing prevalence of fog. What, it may be asked, is the couse 
of the London fog? These fogs, which occur 
ed thus: ane aaa | 
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for West Birmingham, with his usual acumen—which I am sure we | Rates and 


all recognise—asks me, In what circumstances do 
night’ I am much obliged to him for reminding me o 
F 





Feeling his Way through the Fog. 
sitting; told me at ten ee he was 
beginning to grasp O_p MoraLiry’s meaning. Yes, 
with more cheerfulness, ‘‘1’m feeling my way through the! fog.” 
Business done.—Staxs¥eLp’s Franchise Resolution negatived by 
291 Votes against 159. 


Thursday.—In Lords to-night, three white figures = <4 dova | 
gently on to red Benches, like virgin flakes of snow. —— 
enow, they didn’t melt. n close examination, turned out to 
new Bishops ; two of them old friends, me a be 

* Like Bottom. translated,” BaaMwELt growls. 

Dr. Maern, walking out — pf ay h, comes back Arch- 
bishop of York. The ceremony of not nearly so 
comic as that of ordinary Peers of » Garter King-at- 
Arms does not appear; nor Black Rod; nor is there any game of 
Follow-my-leader round the Benches. 

“* No, no,” said the Marxiss, who Mr. G. quite unjustly says has 
no strain of reverence in his disposition, “that would never do. 
Must be careful with our Bishops.” 

So the three new-comers, having paid their respects to the Lozp- 
CHANCELLOR, straightway 
took their seats on the 
Episcopal Bench, folded 
their hands over their sur- 
pliced knees, and lent an 
added air of peace and 
purity to the precincts. 

Dewan bustlingabout, 
y= down with cares 
of te. Had promised 
to bring into Lords Arxin- 
sow’s Maffin-Bell Bill, 
limiting duration of 

But Bill stack 
in the Commons, whilst 
ATKUNson turned his at- 


“ ATxinsow’s a good 
fellow,” said Dewmay. 
** Have sometimes thought 
an alliance between him 
and me, a sort of coalition The Inflammable Liquor Bill. 
between two estates of the realm, might work great thio But 
I’m beginni to lose confidence in him. At certain s of the 
’s too comprehensive in pe i tive ambition. 
Why wasn’t he content with his Muffio- Bell Bill Whe drag in the 
Dowager ? Dowagers, dear Tosy, have, — I ma 78 Sem so— 
using the phrase strictly in Parliamentary sense—got 
round the neck of my hriend Arxinsow, and will pull him nom 
It's a pity, for I think, between us, we could have put things 
straight generally. 

Business done. a Estimates in Commons. 


iritey —Femnee Eeaurré very troubles House with 
ordered speech. A good deal on 2 ble mind looking after Jacosr, 
and keeping the Party straight. But his silence doesn’t arise from 
incapacity to speak. This shown to-night in his speech on Railway 





i ; Now surely this is better far than all the old parade 


———. 
—— 


of ary matter, admirably deli 
to diseuss Home Rule. but Hoe 
arly. So at Half-past Right 


chief Business 


Charges. Fall 
After this, Dr. Crarx 

didn’t seem to care about it 
was Counted Oat. This was 





THE FINE YOUNG GERMAN EMPEROR. 
(A New Song to an Old Tune.) 
I’t1 sing to you a brand new song, made by a modern 
air | Of a fine young German Emperor, an Oracle of State, 
Who kept a = autocracy at the bountiful old rate, 
With the aid of Socialism for the poor men at his gate ; 
This fine young Gunmen Emperor, all of modern time. 


His ancestors had ‘‘ kept their fingers on the pulse of time” 





| (He said), and he’d do ditto in a fashion more sublime ; 
For, as Bacow said of Nature, he who ’d rale her must obey. 
And that with modern “ tendency ” is the new imperial way, 
Of this flac young German Bmaporer, fv. =| 

He ’d “‘ mastered the new i = = (how kind !) =. 
Social reform or Education he’d not treat as foes, [oppose.” 

But keep step with the Tendencies” which else might trip his 

(by me 
[nose ?), | 


toes, 
And thus he’d “head the movement,” and would lead it 
This fine young German Emperor, &c. : 
Of tyranny in mufti, and of greed in masquerade ; 
And of this young German Emperor, whatever may be said, 
Or of his new vagaries, you ‘ll allow he knows his trade, 
this fine young German Emperor, &o. 


| 
ep Yes Seo oe 
| Who Ancient Order , and Modern Style oppose. | 

| 





| Particularly one Old en, who plain es 
three | Laying ag his long -held submitting tranquilly 

To this fine young Emperor, &c. 
| He was no Crxcurwatvs, and he did not love the plough, 
So he talked, . ired the Papers, and, in fact, roused lots of row. 
For this man of Blood and Iron, when thus laid upon the shelf, 
Found - long control of others did not mean control of self, 

Or this fine young German Emperor, &o 
Then this —2 , German Emperor, who aims to lead the danc», _ 
st a very vws-d-vis, that fractious dame, La France, 


> with that ust lady. without treadi on her train, 
Waa a TTerpeich ; he finds the effort vain ; 
ote young 


Emperor, &c. 
MBB me term has got a stiffish task, 
That all his strength will occupy, angel all his tact will task. 
Let us wish him patriot wiedom, and respect for Elder Fame, 
| And then he’!] give his country peace, and leave a noble name, 


This fine young German Emperor, all of the modern time! | 


power, an 











A ROUGH CROSSING. 


Tuart military-looking gentleman, with his arm in a sling, and his | 
head covered with canes Das, F stubete, Jee Geee 
Sighting Sp Dest tn Vape Danaed 

I certainly am surprised when you inform me that he has only 
eS olan = a fog. 

_ really mean to say that tthe vehicle that ust thundered 

a af twenty miles an hour, that tn vehicle that jut thundered 

only a 


Yes, I believe it is a fact that special beds in all the Hospitals are 
now reserved for Van-victims. 

Of course it is yong man in the Van to look to the Bee; 
still he need ae Pr down on pedestrians quite so much 
highwa Your collar-bone or your life!” 

If things go « on cs they are now doing, every covered Van will 
have to its own Surgeon and ambulance ahout with it. 

What is that crowd for, ‘=o why is somebody shouting ap ? 
Oh, I suppose the old gentleman, who has been run over 
Codename ond bo lying Senaey os Ge asphalte, is 
with the 

What? Can it really be the case that the driver is abusing the 
old gentleman for his stupidity in getting in his way ? 

I have heard that the Insurance Companies now insert in their 

a condition forbidding the crossing of any street in London, 


nder ce escort. 
had, Baal a as X-. J x thousand were run down ia 
the streets of last yer, 


is it not almost time that some- 
an ‘Maseene-Seaauuans ta On 


————_««« 








thing were done to ehck the Van 





(> NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether M&., —y | Matter, pry or Pictures of any description, will 


im no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and 
exception. 


Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 
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~ CURIOUS OLD 
HCHLAND WHISKIES 


7 10 15 & 26 years is wood. 
thos pur bes 48/- 60/- 72/- 120/- 
tn eminent Medics! Authority, in recom- 
resting the moderate use aw Y, 
gaee that on no account should y 
be ceed aniess it is well matured. 
Detailed List on application to 


WOREL BROS., COBBETT & SON 


(LIMITED), 
210 & 2il, PICCADILLY; 
18 @ 19, PALL MALL; 
143, REGENT ST. 


Whisky Bonded Stores, Inverness, N. 8. 


UAM-VAR 
WHISKY, 


THE FAMOUS OLD SCOTCH. 
TO BE HAD EVERYWHERE. 
ToD Df TES PALACE AMD TER SRIELING. 


fez BEST FOR CAMP, MOOR, OB LOCH. 
Highest Awards, 





Recomm ended by the Medigal Faculty. 
[NES & GRIEVZ, EDINBURGH asd LONDON. 





THE 


G. B. 
DIABETES WHISKY 


Suger. Is not stored In Sherry Caske. 
tat ussees, GOUT, & KIDNEY COMPLAINTS, 
Certainly seems to deserve ite name.”—Lancer. 


48s. per Doz. 
CARRIAGE PAID. 


GEO. BACK & CO., 


Devonshire Square, London. 


 USHAW O08 


Fin 4 4 OLD 
Guaranteed Tou, 


VeaN 


PATENT DIAGONAL 


SEAM CORSET. 


wes mos eget Se the 








Lequisite Model. Perfect Fit. 


ert Gots Mepate, enited k ~e chemin 


S. & H. HARRIS’S 
HARNESS COMPOSITION 


S. & H. HARRIS’S 
EBONITE BLACKING 


(7. euugeSeew). 


SADDLE? PASTE POLISHING EF. PASTE. 
8."a@ HW. HARRIS. Manufactory: LONDON, B. 





TO CURE ALL 

HEADACHE, 
HEADACHE, 
HEADACHE, 


HOFFMAN'S ‘HARMLESS 
HEADACHE POWDERS. 


Tested in many of the severest cases, and 

always proved effectual. ee ese 

Opigm, bromides, or narcotics, and the 

highest medical anthorities have pro- 

bounced them harmless. Thousands now 

op Oct ES ee ae 
from headache. 


A TRIAL WILL CONVINOE. 
See that you get 
HOFFMAN'S HARMLESS 


HEADACHE POWDERS. 
Your own Chemist, end all the Wholesale 


Price ls. 44. per box, Post Free from 


J. K. MATTERSON, 


CHEMIST, 


108, NEW OXFORD ST., LONDON. 
NUDA VERITAS HAIR RESTORER 


‘What Will Restore the HAIR OF YOUTH? 
Nuda Veritas—Naked Truth. 





s 


Agents: 


. 
ie 
a 
leem. 
og 7 tpt: EN & ®ONS, 
31 and 22. Berners &t a City Road, FX 





~RYLANDS’ 
DACCA 
CALICOES 


ARE THE BEST. 
LOHSE’S 


MAIGLOCKCHEN 


= LILY OF THE VALLEY = 








N ae 
|| earns 
Mt TOILET SOAP 


+ ee GUSTAV ra are he BERLIN. 





I} CONCENTRATED 


‘PEPTONIZED 
COCOA ano MILK 


Tinks, 1s. Gd. and Us. 64> obtainable everywhere. " 


NUTRITIOUS. 
DELICIOUS. 
DIGESTIBLE. 





HOP 
TEA 


A delicious blend of INDIAN and CEYLON 
TEA blended with ENGLISH HOPS, 


Prepared under Gacttine’s Patents 
Improves the favour of tes, sarists 
digestion. SOLD retail by all Grocers. 
Tex Hor TEA CO, Lm, 87. 
GEORGES HOUSE, EASTCH EAP. 
2. b.0041 1d. samples, with testimonia's 

&c., WH be cent on receipt of F.0.0. 


2/- 2/6 





TO GaVE THE TEETH, USE DAILY 


THOMPSON and CAPPER’S 


DENTIFRICE 


ond Btores or sent poet 
b vaLo etheet, LIVERPOOL 


BEST 





=" [BLACK INK 


ENOWN. 


sume DRAPERS INK (DICHROIC). 
nas perteetiy” bane 


Of all Stationers. 


LONDON DEPOT; 


HAYDEN & CO., 
10, Warwick Square, 3.0. 
Manufacturers, BEWLEY & DRAPES, Lid, Dublia. 





FIRST QUALITY 





ROCHE'S . 
€ cure without b 
’ Lowe 
5 een ta Street, London 
a” Price te" per bo bode. 
Acann, 3%, Kuve St 
Sew ¥ Powetas & Co., North Wilke = torent, 


FRERES |: 





“ EXOCELLENT—of Great Value.”—Lancet, June 15, 1889. 


Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 


FOR TRAVELLERS, 
DELICATE CHILDREN, 
WEAK DIGESTIONS. 


| SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 





Continue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 


SSWARE OF IMITATIONS OF BOTH BED 
4ND BLOWN LABELS 


HOT MINERAL SPRINGS OP BATH. 
Daily yield @ temperatare of 


Pee a hoe st 
M- te eye of ti oe. r~ a 
sess Pv etecsk rs rd kaa: Mygiente 
Fetaress hawt Thy the = oP Rome "Vstter 

. every 


LIEBIG “yy 
COMPANY'S 


EXTRACT 




















GAVE Money, Time, and Temper by wearisg 
TAAPTE & COLDWELL’S celebrated 


“Por focta” 


SHIRTS and COLLARS. 


Perfect in Fit. —Pri feet in Base. —Perlee 


e 
cloth and Pur Cho a 
mre are or patiers anda ng of 
Sected by | eying Geees foam too we 
st oe te 64. 6 ua 
( is 
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NICOLL. 


114 to 120, REGENT STREET, and 22, CORNHILL, LONDON, 


PARIS: 29 and 31, RUE TRONCHET. 
10, MOSLEY STREET, MANCHESTER 39, NEW STREET, BIRMINGHAM. 50, BOLD STREET, LIVERPOOL, 


NOVELTIES FOR SPRING WEAR. 


GENTLEMEN. | LADIES. 
Srrixra Sviti~es from 23 3s., in an extensive selection of the new | Messrs. NicoLt invite the favour of a visit to inspect their lsin 


rough-textured materials. productions for Spring WEAR in CosTUMES, JACKETS, CLOAKS, gw 
SPRING COATINGS, OVEROCOATINGS, and TrovusERInes of the finest | Cy prs 
manufacture. . o_ a8 : 
NIcouL’s world-famed Overcoats, for all Climates and Seasons. Every Spéciahité Ripixa Hasirs and Patent Sxriet, with which drargingy 
description and size kept in stock. | absolutely impossible. 


SERVANTS’ LIVERTES a a, from the best and most durable materials at moderate prices. 











For PLEASURE and PROFIT. | RAN SOME a LEA & PERRINY 
FRUIT |X. | SHORILINE SAUCE 








= 


n Freese pe pe 
me eanan oar p— AD = a reverts bf + For H and ple 
Pee Alo lor Kimp'e tiees | Renders the Teeth PEAKLY WHITER MEATS. 
°A" finde of Trees to suit all Boll = LAWN MOWERS] | _ wericcty nermices, ana - 


Delicious to the Taste. GRAVIES, 


“ THE BE . the ORLD. ls partiy composed of Honey, and extracts 
Hf -s pocorn € ‘oe, 5 ae from sweet herbs and plants. oS A I ADS, 
“New Pann,” one! an ost s*D 
- 208 Of ell Chem e's and Perfamers throughout the 
pos p ~~ el gy ‘a Machines es on - 7 world. 2. 64. per bottle. SOUPS, 


Month « Free Trial and Carriage Paid. Supplied 


























20 ACRES BUSHES, | by all lronmongers. FLORILINE TOOTH POWDER enly, : 
Se. per doz.; 60s. per 100. RANSOMES, SIMS & JEFFERIES, LA. tpswich. Put up in giase jars. Price ls. FISH, > 
Ptanderde, 2ie. per dow. IOs. per 100. (Our j = Pn : 
Packing and Carriage ¥ Pree tor Cash with order. | Sconeb. ana pa 33. Farringdon Read, London, EC. WELSH e 
ROSES IN POTS, from Iss. per doz, | SAVAR’S ty cure aoa. 5 
OuNyoOUR ACRES OF QAM. ae hy | WELCOME ALWAYS, KEEP IT HANDY 
CLEMATIS (60.000), Ate, I8e., and 940. per dos. | CUBEBR «Saar gret nights rose | ’ ’ a 
ee Se Yeonramce, Fiowen, ano | Po ditetantY jataesi, | GRANT'S MORELLA CHERRY BRANDY. D 
- — arn > 
Re sure to ask for GRANT'S, and don't be put off 
RICHARD SMITH & CO., Worcester CIGARETTES. ree | memveon an GRANTS, nscurte pn besmnenen= — fahenoee 














. WINCARNIS, 
COLEMAN'S LieBic's Extract oF MEAT AND MALT Wint 


FLESH-FORMING, NUTRITIOUS, STIMULATING, AND STRENGTHENING, 
INVALUABLE TO INVALIDS. 


STRENGTH FOR THE WEAK. 





EVERY 


ee ce 


PUBLISHED 





OVER 2000 TESTIMONIALS HAVE BEER 
RECEIVED FROM MEDICAL MEN. 


T. BEGINALD JONES, Ecq., U.2.0.5., 
LL.M, B.OC.P.1., de. 
“24, Hamilton Square, Birkenhead, 
G e a. Sn oes a over 
“ GurtTLewny,— ve over 
5 x 


A DELICIOUS BEVERAGE. 


Coleman's “‘Wincarnis,” or Lie- 
bie’s Extract of Meat and Malt 
Wine, is a Delicious Beverage 
and Tonic made from Port Wine, 
Liebie’s Extract of Meat, and 
Extract of Malt, suitable for the 
Robust in Health as well as the 
Invalid. 










ab 
UNEQUALLED FOR WEAKLY hes ested Mae @ oak wera 
PERSONS. PRESERVES ordinary Wine (I mean without Meat) 


HEALTH, STRENGTH, AND 


self when I feel low or wearied by overw 
ENERGY. 


and I never knew tt fail.” 





“THE CONVALESCENT.” 





INVIGORATING AS A TONIC. THOUSANDS OF TESTIMONIALS FROM ALL PARTS 


Bold by all ar, Wine Mercharta, snd Patent Medicine Vendors in the United , in Bottles 2. 0d. and 4s. 6d. each. “ Ask for WInCASaia, or COLEMASS 
LLEBIG’S OF MEAT AND MALT WINE, and see that you get i.” If ‘is any difficulty in arers, COLEM the SEMAN & 0. Lt ns St, Goren ‘a3 


oadon Ste, 8, Mow London Biresk, B.S, Si Fospars 9" Guaeasal Som ag Fah 
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